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THREE YEARS IN MANIPUR

tonous and uneventful. We got to know
the princes very well. My husband played
polo with them, and I frequently rode with
them. The Senaputti in particular was our
very good friend. There was something
about him that is not generally found in the
character of a native. He was manly and
generous to a fault, a good friend and a bitter
enemy. We liked him because he was much
more broad-minded than the rest. If he
promised a thing, that thing would be done,
and he would take the trouble to see himself
that it was done, and not be content with
simply giving the order. He was always
doing little courteous acts to please us. On
one occasion I mentioned to him that I had
been very much frightened by a lunatic in
the bazaar, who was perfectly harmless, but
dreadfully deformed as well as insane. He
used to spring out upon you suddenly,
making terrible grimaces, which was not
pleasant, and he frightened me several
times. I noticed after speaking to the Sena-